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IV. An Account of the Cafe of an extraneous 
Body forced into the Lungs: By William 
Martin, Rfquire , of ShadwelL Commu¬ 
nicated by Mr. Emanuel Mendez da 
Cofta, Librarian of the Royal Society. 

Read Jan. 17, N Tuefday 23d October, 1764, 

17 s * about fix in the evening, as one of 

my maid fervants was drinking coffee, and eating 
toaft and butter, having a child in her lap, who had 
like to have fcalded itfelf, and file was apprehenfive 
would have broke the cup, being furprized, and at¬ 
tempting to fpeak haftily, in the very adtion of de¬ 
glutition, . unfortunately forced a piece of the crufty 
part under the epiglottis, which made its way into 
the larynx, or upper part of the wind-pipe; which, 
notwithftanding the many vigorous efforts nature 
made (by a violent and inceflant cough) to difcharge 
it, yet it fixed like a wedge (as fhe gave me 
to underftand)j and in a few hours file was de¬ 
prived of her fenfes and her fpeech, and lay in 
great agonies, with violent agitations of body, re- 
fembling ftrong convulfions, fetched her breath very 
fliort, and it was expedted file would expire that 
night. As I was in the houfe when the accident 
happened, every method that I could poflibly think 
of was made ufe of for her relief, but without effedt; 
and as refpiration was attended with the greateff: dif¬ 
ficulty, 
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ficulty, I ordered about ten ounces of blood to be 
taken from her arm, which feemed infome meaiure 
to relieve her breath j this was two hours after the 
accident. The cough continued about three hours, 
’till her ftrength was in a manner quite exhaufted, 
and (he feemed to be intirely fenfelefs, except at in¬ 
tervals, pointing to her breaft ; and whenever I 
examined her pulfe, forcibly, and in great agonies 
prefling my hand to the ferobiculus cordis, or heart 
pit, as the feat of her diforder. I left her about 
twelve o’clock that night ; and defired my fervants, 
who attended her, to call me, if they oblerved any 
fudden alteration, which they accordingly did about 
two in the morning, when I was informed the was 
expiring (as they thought) and indeed, as I loon 
hallened to her afliftance, 1 was of the fame opinion. 
However, as I found her fomewhat more fenfible, 
but in great agonies; and making motions to be 
blooded again, as fhe had a full pulfe, and the greateft 
difficulty in refpiration, I took away about the fame 
quantity as before, which feemed to give her fome 
relief, and Ihe continued much more quiet. At this 
time her cough had left her, and I was convinced, 
by her complaints, the extraneous body had made its 
way into one of the lobes of the lungs. It was with 
the greateft difficulty we could get her to fwallow 
any liquid, which for fome time threw her into violent 
commotions. In this languid ftate Ihe continued 
for feveral days, begging of God to rele^fe her by 
death; and defiring me to open her body, which I 
promifed. But what was very remarkable in this 
cafe, notwithftanding the great agonies Ihe was in 
whilft awake, yet the fecond night after the acci¬ 
dent happened, fhe fell afleep about twelve o’clock 
i (whilft 
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(whilft infenfible) flept found for feveral hours; and 
whilft in that ftate of relaxation fetched her breath 
quite eafy, as (he did every night after, when afleep, 
with a ferene pulfe, but always waked in exquifite 
pain, and in great agitations. 

In a few days I obferved her breath to fmell very 
ftrong, and I made a prognoftick, that nature (in 
order to expel her enemy) would form an abfcefs or 
apoftemation in the lungs (as the only chance for her 
life) and would bring it up, by the fame channel it 
went down ; though I was not without apprehen- 
fions (as there was a prominence pointing outwards, 
and attended with great forenefs) that an empyema 
or collection of matter would be formed in the con¬ 
cavity of the bread:, which, if it had made its way 
outwards, would (in all probability) have proved 
fatal. However, on the eleventh day from the ac¬ 
cident, (he was of a fudden feized in the morning in 
bed, with a naufea, violent ficknefs, and a cough, 
when the impoftume in her lungs broke and difcharged 
itfelf by the mouth, with a large quantity of bloody 
matter, in which the portion of cruft was happily 
entangled, about the bignefs of a large hazel nut, or 
filberd (being rather oblong than round) with a great 
quantity of (limy fubftance, in which it was inve- 
loped. After which, for an hour or more, (he 
complained of violent pain and forenefs in the whole 
cavity of the bread, with great tremors; however 
they loon went off, and her fpeech returned imme¬ 
diately, and as perfect as before the accident, though 
languid; for, during the major part of her illnefs, 
(he could exprefs herfelf no otherwife, than by apply¬ 
ing one’s ear clofe to her mouth, and by giving her 
Vol. LV. G time. 
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time, (he could then (by a flow whifper) make us 
fenfible of her wants j the extraneous body preffing r 
or in fome meafure obftrudting, the fine threads or 
ramifications of the par vagum, or eight pair of 
nerves that come out of the brain, and are dilperfed 
on the larynx, and accompany the bronchi of 
the trachea or wind-pipe, even to their minute ft 
branches. She is now in a fair way of recovery, 
though weak, and affli&ed with a dry cough, at¬ 
tended with an uncommon hollow found, as if her 
lungs were impaired. 

I would beg leave to obferve that the late baron 
Suaffo’s lady died by an accident fimilar to this, only 
different as to the extraneous body, viz. a cherry- 
ftone, which was the caufe of her death. And the fa¬ 
mous Greek poet Anacreon died by the kernel of a 
grape, in the fame manner. Another inftance hap¬ 
pened lately to an acquaintance, who was killed by a 
piece of chefnut, which went the wrong way, as we 
commonly exprefs it. And a gentleman, no long 
fince, had the misfortune of fwailowing a quarter of 
a guinea, in the fame manner, which killed him. 
Nor did I ever of hear any perfon’s recovering in a 
cafe of the like nature. 

William Martin. 

Shad well, Nov. 22, 1764. 
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